LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

CCLXXV.

MADRID, October 24, 1864.

'ou imagine the misery of people

an elevated plateau, exposed to all

Is, having nothing with which to

^mselves except braseros, very primi-

:es of furniture that give one the

if  freezing  or  suffocating ?    I find

ilization here has made much prog-

.s does not embellish Madrid.     The

have adopted your absurd hats and

:m in absurd fashion.   The bulls have

;h of their merit, and the men who

i are ignorant and cowardly.   Where

,  what are you doing ?   Write to

kly.

CCLXXVL

CANNES, December 4, 1864.
L friend, I find not a word from you,
grieves me a great deal.    I have an-
^rievance  against   you.     You have
ne all sorts   of   trouble with your which amuses
